



The Two Noble Kirifmenl 

Seacoa i.EnterTbefemjHip»tit*fEmilUfPeriibeitt ; 
fome ^Attendant s t T. Tucke \ Curtis. 

Smil. lie no ftcp further. 

Per * W ill you loofe this fight? 

Emil. I had rather fee a wren hawkeatafly 
Then this deeifion ev'ryjblow that falls 
Threats a brave life, each ftroake laments 
The place whereon it fals,and tounds more like 
A Belljthcn blade •• I will ftay here. 

It is enough my hearing (hall be punifhd, 

With what (hall happen, gainft the which there ic 
No dealing, but to heai e ; not taint mine eye 
With dread fights.it may fhun. 

Pir. Sir,tny good Lord 
Your Sifter will no further. 

Thef. Oh foe muft. 

She (hall fee deeds of honour in their kinde. 
Which fometimeihow well pcncild. Nature now 
Shall make, and ad: the Story, the beleifc 
Both feald with eye,and earejyou muft be prefent. 
You are the vidours meede, the price, and garland 
T o cro wne the Queftions title* 

Emil. Pardon me. 

If I were there, Tld winke 
Thef. You muft be there ; 

This Tryall is as t’wer i’th night, and yon 
The onely ftar to Ihine. 

Smil. Iamextind, 

There is but envy in that -light, which fhowes 
The one the other: darkenes which ever was 
The dam of horrour,who do’s ftand accurft 
Of many mortall Millions, may even now 
B y ca fting her blacke mantle over both 
That neither could finde other, get her felfe 
Some part of a good name, and many amuither 
Set off wherto fhe’s guilty. 

Hip. You muft goe. 

Emil, In faith I wiU not. 
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Thef. Why the knights muft kindle 
Their valour at your eye.'know of this war 
You are the Treafure.and muft needes be by 
T© give the Service pay. 

Smil, Sir pardon me. 

The tytle of a kingdomc may be tride 
Out of it felfe. 

Thef. Well, well then.atyour pleafurc, < 

Thole that remaine with you, could wifi: their ouiCC 
To any of their Enemies. 

Hip. Farewell Sifter, 

I am like to know your husband fore your felfe 
By fome fmall ftart of time, he whom the gods 
Doe of the two know beft, I pray them he 
Be made your Lot, 

Exeunt Thefcut yHipolitafPeritheuf 
Smil. eArcite is gently vifagd; yet his eye 
Is like an Engyn bent, or a fliarpe weapon 
In afoft fheathjtnercy.and manly courage 
Arebedfellowesin hisvifage: Petlamon 
Has a moft menacing afpect,his brow 
Is grav’d, and feemes to bury what it frownes on, 
Yetfometime tis not fo, but alters to 
The qaallity of his chonghts- long timehis eye 
Will dwell upon his objetft. Mellencholly 
Becomes him nobly ; So do’s Arcites mirth. 

But Falamcfis fadnes is a kinde of mirth. 

So mingied, as if mirth did make him fad. 

And ladnes,mcrry;thofe darker humours that 
Sticke misbecomingly on others, on them 
Live in faire dwelling. 

Cornets. Trempets found at to Achargft 
Harkc how yon fpurs to fpirit doe incite 
The Princes to their prooft?,/fr«V<* may win me. 

And y ct may P alamo n wound Arcite to 
The fpoyling of h is figure. O what pitty 
- Enough for l'uch a chance; if 1 were by 
I might doe hurt, for they would glance their eies 

M Toward 
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